The T ragedie 

Vpon his partie for the gainc thereof 
And thereupon he fends you this goodneweil 
That this fame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Queen mud die at Pomfret, 

Haft. Indeed / am no mourner for this newes 
Becanfe they haue becne dill mine enemies, * 

But that fk giue nr/ voice on Richards fide. 

To bar re my maiders heires in true difeent* 

• God knowes I will not do it to the death. * 

Cat.GoA keepe your Lordfoipin that 'gracious m ;„. ' 
H«fl But I dial! laugh at this a tweluemonth hence ^ 
T hat they who brought me m my AfuQcrs hate ’ 

1 liu e to looke vpon their Tragedic; 9 

/tell thee Catesby. Cat, What my lord i 
Haft, Ere a fortnight make me elder, 

21e fend feme packing that yet thinke noton it. 

Cat, Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepardand looke not for it * - 
M ^f° moRftrous,mondrous,and fofals itout 
With Riuers, Vaughan, Gray;andfo twill doo 
rr.th feme men elfe.who thinke therafelues as Cafe 
As thou, and /, who as thou knowft are deare 
T o princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cut, The Princes both make high account of you. 

For they account his head vpon the bridge, 7 

Haft. I know they ’do, and I haue well defer u edit. 

Enter Lord Stanley, 

What my. L. where is you r Zfoar^fpcarcmani 
^eai e you the Boarc and goe fo vnprouided i 
Sun . My L.good morrowjgood morrow Catesby: 

You may jefi on.by the holy roode, 7 

I do not like thefe feuerall councels /. 

Haft, M^y L./ holdmylifeasdcareas you Jo yours, 
Andneuerinmy Jifeldoproteft, 7 ) 

Was it more precious to me then it is now.* 

Thinkcyou but that /knotvonr fiatcfecure, 
Iwouidbefotryumphantas / am ? 

Sta.The Lords at Pomfret when they rode from London 

V ere iocund, ana fuppofdc tfieir dates was fure. 


of Richard the third. 

And indeed had nocaufctomidruft: 

Butyetyou fee how foone the day orecalt, 

^nis fu dden fcab ofrancor / mifdoubt, 

Pray God, I prouea needlefle coward, 
gut come my L, foall we to the Tower? 

Ha. I go : bur day : heareyou not thenewes* 

7nis da v thofe men you talkc of, are beheaded. 

St*. The)' for their truth might better weare their heads, 
ThenVome that haue accufde them wearc their hat: 

‘ Outcome my L. letvs away. Exit L. Standley , & Cat . 

Ha. Go you before, lie follow prcfcntly. 

Enter Haftings a Purfiuant. 

Haft.treW met Hadings, how goes the world with thec?- 
pur. Tire better that ff pleafe your good Tordfhip to aske. 
Haft, /tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Then when /met thee lad where now we nicetc : 

Then was I going prifoner to the Tower, 

By the fuggedion of the Qucenes allies } 

But now 1 tell thee (keepe it to thy fclfe) - 

This day thofe enemies are put to death, - m 

And Tin berterdate then euer / was. 

Pur; God hoid it to your Honours good content. . 
Haft, Gramercy Hadings, hold fpend thou that. 

Hegiues him bis pur/e. 

Pur.God fane your Tordfaip, Exit, Pur, Enter a Erie ft. 

Haft. W'natfir /ohn, you are well met, 

/ am beholding toyoujfor your lad dayes execife : 

Come the next Babboth, and / will content you. He vohifm. 

Enter Buckingham. (pers in his care. 

Ewe, How now Tord Camberlaine, what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the Pried : (Pried: 
Your Honour hath no fhriuing worke in hand. 

Haft, Good faith and when Imet this holy man, 

7*hofe men you talkeof, came into my minde ♦ 

Wiat, go you to the Tower my Zord? 
v B»cl do, but long I fhal^dot day. 

/foil! returne before youV'Zordihip thence,' 

Haft, Tis like enough, for /day dinner there, 

Euc, And fupper'too, although tljouknpwft itnot : 
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